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ARGyjUENT 

pROMETHEvs (omiMg OH esTtb to give fire to me» mffimrt 
iefort the ftUce of Intithits in Argot^ om * felfivml of Ztmt. 
He itfltrrufts the ceremoHy hy a»ne»»ei*g fire, *md ferfuaits 
Inathus to itre the mnger of Zeus *nd atteft the gift. InstbuSy 
fetching Argeia bit wife fiom the falscOy has in turn to fmiet 
her feart. Htaskiafrofheeyoftrometheuty vihe foretells the 
fate of lo their daughter. Promethom then fitting fiame to the 
altar y and taritiMg hit own name thereon in the place of that 
of Zens, difaf pears. 

The choria fing (i) a hymn to Zens with the ftories of 
the birth of Zeus and the marriage of Hera, with the dautes of 
the Curetes and the He^eridet. (U) Their amtieifation of fire, 
with am ode on wonder, (iii) A tragic hymn on the lot of man. 
(iv) A fire-cherui. (v) A final chorui in praife of Prometheus. 

All the charaBers are good. Promethett prologises : he 
carries a long reed. 
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PRQMETHEVS 

INACHVS 

AIUIEU 

SERVANT 

10 perfon* mnta 

CHORVS joutbM mi nuidcni of the honfe of Intdiiu 

IIk scene iiin ARGOS before the piUcc ofluachiu: in ilur li 
to Zeu ii It the Main of the ftege. 
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PJtOJUSTHEn 

ftOM high Olympus and the domclefs courts. 

Where mighty Zeus our aiigi; king confirms 

^^q The Fates* decrees & bends the wills of the gods, 

I^ome : and on the earth ftep with glad foot. 

gi^nois variegated ocean-floor of the air, 
"^The changeful drde of fair land, that lies 

Heav'n's dial, fifterljr mirror of night fie day. 

The wide o'er-wandered plain, this nether world 

Mjr truant haunt is, when from jealous eyes 

I fteal, for hither 'tis I fteal, and here 

Vofeen repair my joy : yet net unfeen 

Methinks, nor feen ungueHed of him I (cek. 

Rather bjf fwatb or ftvrow, or where the patb 

Is walled with com I am fbnod, by trellifed yine 

A I Or olive 
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1 FROMETHEyS 

Or olive led in banks or orchard trim : 
I watch all toil & tilth, fann, field & fold. 
And tafte the mortal joy^ Gace not in heaven 
Among OUT eafefiil gods bath facile time 
A touch fo keen, to wake filch love of life 
As ftirs the frail & carcftil being, who here, 
The king of forrows, melancholy man. 
Bows at his labour, but in heart erefl: 
A god Hands, nor for any gift of god 
Would barter his immortal-hearted prime. 

Could I but win this world from Zeus for mine. 
With not a god to vex my happy rule, 
I would inhabit here & leave high heaven : 
So much I love it & its race of men. 
Even as he that hates them, hates both them & me 
For loving what he hates, & would deftroy me, 
Outcaft in the fcom of all his cringing crew. 
For daring but to fave what he would flay : 
And me muft firil defray. Thus he denieth 
My heart's wilh, thus my counfd fcts at naught. 
Which him faved once, when all at ftake he ftood 
Vprifen in rebellion to overthrow 

A* The 



.yGooglc 



THE FIREGjyER 

Thc'eldcrfeated Titans ; for I that day 
Gave him the couniels which his foes dcfpifed. 
Vnhappy they, who had ftill their blifflul feats 
Preferved & their Olympian majefty 
Had they been one with me. Alas my kin ! 

But he, when he had taken the throne and chained 
His foes in wafteliil Tartarus, faid no more 
Where is Prometheus our wife counfellor ? 
What faith Prometheus ? tell us, O Prometheus, 
What Fate requires ! but waxing confident 
And wanton, as a youth firft tafting power. 
He wrecked the timelefs monuments of heaven, 
Tlie witnefs of the wifdom of the gods. 
And making all about him new, beyond 
Determined to deflroy the race of men. 
And that create afrefh or elfe have none. 

Then his vain mind imagined a device. 
And at his bidding all the Oj^jof^d winds 
Blew, & the fcattered clouds & fiirlM fnows. 
From every part of heaven together flying. 
He with brute hands in huge diforder heaped : 
They with the winds' weight & his angry breath 

Were 
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Were thawed : in catarads they fell, & earth 

III darkoels deep & nhdaitd tempefl lay 

Drowned 'neatb the waters. Yet oo the mountain-tops 

Some iew dcaped, & Come thus warned by me 

Made fhift to live in veflels which outrode 

The feafon ^ the fiwy of the flood. 

And when his rain was {pent & from clear skies 
Zeus, loolcii^ down upon the watery world. 
Beheld thcfe few, the remoMt of mankind, 
Who yet ftood up & breathed ; he next withdrew 
The feeds of fire, that elfe had ftill lain hid 
In withered branch ^ the blue flajies of flint 
For man to ezaft <^ ufe, bvt thefe withdrawn 
Man with the bnites degraded would be man 
No more J & fo the tyrant was content. 

B ut I, defpifed again, again ttj^eld 
The weak, & pitying them feot fweet Hope, 
Bearer of dreams, eochantreft food & kind. 
From heaven defcend.igg on the unhindered rays 
Of every flar, to cheer with vifioas fair 
Their unamending pains. And now this day 
Behold I come bearing the feal of all 

Which 
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Which Hope had pramifed : for within this reed 
A pnCoaeT I bring them ftolen frcHn heaven 
The flafh of maftering fire, & it have boroe 
So fwift to eartti, that when yon noontide fun 
Rcrfe from the fea at morning I was t^. 
And unperceived of H£Iios [dunged the point 
I* the burning axle, & withdrew a tongue 
Of breathing flame, iriiich lives to leap on earth 
For man the father of all fire to come. 

And hither have I brought it even to Aigos 
Vnto king Inachus, him having chofea 
Above all mortals to receive my gift : 
For he is hc^ieful, careful, wife, & tsave. 

He firft when firft the floods lefl bare the land 
Grew warm with enteri«ife, & gathered men 
Together, & difpofed their various tasks 
For common weal combined j for foon were feen 
The long fhaig^t channels dwindling on the plain. 
Which Qow from flagnant pool & wide morafs 
The peftilent waters to the rivers bore : 
Then in the ruined dwellings & old tombs 
He dug, unbedding from the wormid ooze 

Veflels 
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VelTeU and tools of trade & husbandry ; 

Wherewith, all feafonablc works reftored. 

Oil made_^he"^ wine anew, & taught mankind 

To live not brutally though without fire, 

Tending their flocks dr herds c^ weaving wool. 

Living on fruit & milk & fhepherds' fare. 

Till time fhould bring back flame to fmithy and hearth. 

Or Zeus relent. Now at thefe gates I ftand. 

At this mid hour, when Inachus comes forth 

To offer facrilice unto his foe. 

For never hath his faithful zeal forebome 

To pay the power, though hard, that rules the world 

The fmokelefs facrlfice, which firft to day 

Shall fmoke, and rife at heaven in flame to brave 

The bafHed god. See here a fervant bears 

For the cold altar ceremonial wood : 

My Ihepherd's cloak will ferve me for difguife. 

SERVANT 

With much toil have I hewn thefe faplefs logs. 
PJt. But toil brings health & health is happinefs. 
SERV. Here's one I know not — nay, how came^he here 

Vnfeen 
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THE flREGIf^ER 7 

Vnfeen by me ? I pray thee, ftranger, tell me 

What wouldft thou at the houfe of Inachus ? 

PR. Intruders, friend, & travellers have glib tongues, 

Silence will queftion fuch. SERy. If 'tis a meilage. 

To day is not thy day — who fent thee hither ? 

PR. The buTinefs of my leifiire was well gue(ted : 

But he that fent me hither is I that come. 

SERy. I fmeil the matter—thou wouldft ferve the houfe » 

PR. 'Twas for that very caufe I fled my own. 

SERy. From cruelty or fear of punifhment ? 

PR. Cruel was my mafter, for he flew his father. 

His punidunents thou fpeakelV of are crimes. 

SERy. Thou doll well flying one that flew his tather. 

PR. Thy lord, they fay, is kind. SERy. Well thou wilt fee. 

Thou may'ft at once begin — come, give a hand. 

Pfi. A day of freedom is a day of pleafure j 

And what thou doeft have I never done, 

And underftanding not might mar thy work. 

SERy. Ay true — there is a right way & a wrong 

In laying wood. PR. Then let me fee thee lay it : 

The fight of a skillM hand will teach an art. 

SERy. Thou feeft this faggot I have now unbound 

How 
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How it is packed within. PA. I fee the cones 

And needles of the fir, which by the wind 

la meUnchoiy places ceaieleiny 

Sighing are ftrewa upon the tufted floor. 

SERy. Thefe took 1 from a (licltered bank, whereon 

The fun looks down at noon j for there is need 

The things be ^jiy. Thefe fiift I fpread ; thereon 

Small fticks that fbap i'tbe hand. PJt. Such are enough 

To burden the flow flight of labouring rook^ 

When on the leaflefi trec-t(^ in young march 

Their gloC^ herds aflembling footbe the air 

With cries of folemn jc^ & cawings loud. 

And Itich the long-necked ben»is will bear to mend 

Their airy platform, when the loving fpring 

Bids them take thought for their ezpe&ed young. 

SBRy. See even fo I crofs them & crofi them Co : 

Larger & by degrees a fleady flack' 

Have built ndiereon the beavieft logs may lie : 

And all of lun-dried wood : & now 'tis done. 

PS. And now 'tis done n^iat means it now tis done ? 

SERF. Well thus 'tis rightly done : but why 'tis fo 

I cuuKit tell nor ai^ nun here knows; 

Save 
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Save that our mafter when he Ctcrificeth, 

As thou wilt hear anon, fpeaketh of fire j 

And fire he faith is good for gods & men . 

And the gods have it and men have it not : 

And then he prays the gods to fend us fire. 

And we, againft they fend it, muH have wood 

Laid ready thus as I have (hewn thee here. 

fit. To day he facrificeth ? SERF. Ay, this neon. 

Hark ! hearft thou not ? they come. The folemn flutes 

Warn us away ; we muft not here be feen 

In thefe our foiled habits, yet may Hand 

Where we may hear & fee and not be feen. [Exnmt. 

Enttr charuty and p-om tbt PaUce Jnaetut iearhf 
ttket : it comet to Hand Mind the altar. 

CROEVS 

God of Heaven ! 
We praifc thee, Zeus moft high. 
To whom 1^ eternal Fate was given 
The range & rule of the sky : 
When thy lot, firft of three 

Bi Leapt 
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Leapt out, as fages tell. 

And won Olympus for thee. 

Therein for ever to dwell : 

But the next with the barret) fea 

To grave PoTeidon fell. 

And left fierce Hades his doom, to be 

The lord & terror of Hell. 

Thou fitteft for aye 
Encircled in azure bright, 
R^arding the path of the fun by day, 
And the changeful moon by night : 
Attending with tirelds ears 
To the fong of adoring love. 
With which the feparate fpheres 
Are voicid, that turn above : 
And all that is hidden under 
The clouds thy footing has fiirled 
' Fears the hand that holdeth the thunder. 
The eye that looks on the world. 

Smiebtnu Of all the ifles of the Tea 
tf •fKthi isCretemoftfemedinftory: 

Above 
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Above all mountains famous to me 

Is Ida, and cnnnied with glory. 

There guarded of Heaven & Earth 

Came Rhea at hU of night 

To hide a wondrous birth 

From the Sire's uniathering fight. 

The halls of Cronos rang 

With omens Incoming ill. 

And the mad Curates danced & fang 

Adown the flopes of the hill. 

Then all the peaks of GnolTus kindled red 
Beckcoing aiar unto the finking fun. 
He thro' the vipoitMS weft plunged to bis bed. 
Sunk, O" the day was done. 
But they though he was Bed 
Such light Itill held, as oft 
Hanging in air aloft. 
At eve Irom fhadowed flup 
The Egyptian failor fees : 
Or like the twofold tip 
That o'er the topmoft trees 

Bx Flares 



.yGooglc 
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Flares on ParnaHus, & the Thebaji dames 
Quake at the ghotlly flames. 

Then liiendly night arofe 
To fuccour Earth, & fpread 
Her mantle o'er the fnows 
And quenched their rofy red. 
But in the eaft upfprings 
Another light on them, 
Selin^, with white wings 
And buelels diadem. 
Little could flic befriend 
Her father's houfe & ftate, 
Nor her weak beams defend 
Hyperion from his fate. 
Only where'er flie Alices, 
In terror looking forth. 
She fees the wailing pines 
Stoop to the bitter North : 
Or fearching twice or thrice 
Along the rocky walls. 
She marks the columned ice 
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Of frozen water&lls : 
But ftill the darkened cave 
Grew darker as fhe fhonc. 
Wherein was Rhea gone 
Her child to bear & lave. 

Then danced the Dactyls & Curates wild [Here tbey 4 
And drowned with yells the cries of mother & diild ; 
Big-armed Damnameneus 'gan prance and Ifaout : 
And burly Acmoa ftntck the echoes out : 
And Kclmis leaped & howled : and Titlas pranced : 
And broad Cyllenus tore the air & danced : 
While deep within the ihadowed cave at reft 
Lay Rbea^with her babe upon her breaft. 



If any here there be whofe impure hands 
Among pure hands^ or guilty heart among 
Our guiltlels heaits be ftained with blood or wrong, 
Let him depart ! 

If there be any here in whom high Zeus 
Seeing impiety might turn away. 

Now 
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Now from our Tacrifice & ftxim bis fin 
Let him depart ! 

Semcherus I have chosea to praife 

ofmaidemt H«ra the wife and bring 

A hymn for the feaft on marriage days 

To the wife of the gods* king. 

How on her feftival 

The gods were all at flrife 

Which fhould give of them all 

The feireft gift to the wife. 

But Earth {aid. Fair to fee 

Is mine & yields to none, 

I liave grown for her yyy a lacred tree. 

With apples of gold thereon. , 

Then H£ra when the heard what Earth had given 
Smiled for her joy, and longed & came to (ee : 
On dovewings flying from the height of heaven, 
Down to the golden tree : 
As xixiA birds at even 
Come flying ftraight to houfe 
On their accuftomcd boughs. 

*Twas 
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Twas where on tortured hands 

Bearing the mighty pole 

Devoted Atlas ftaads : 

And round his bowed head roll 

Day-light & night^and Aars unmingled dance. 

Not can he raise his glance. 

She £tw the rocky coail 
WbereoD the azured waves 
Are laced in foam, or loft 
In water-lighted caves : 
The <Mve ifland, where 
Amid the purple feas 
Nig^t unto Darknefs bare 
The four Hefperides : 
And came intp the ihade 
Of Atlas, where Ihe found 
The garden Earth had made 
And fenced with groves around. 
And in the midft it grew 
Alone, the pricctefs Item, 
As careful, dear & true 
As graving on a gem. 
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Nature bad kiflM Art 
And borne a child to ftir 
With jealoufy the heart 
Of heavens Artificer. 
From crown to fwelling root 
It mocked the goddeCs' praiTe, 
The green enamelled Iprays, 
The emblazoned g(dden fruit. 

And 'ncaththe tree, with hair & zoneunboond, [TJbt d 
The fair Hefperides aye danced around. 
And JEg,l& danced & lang 'O welcome queen !* 
And Erytheia fang 'The tree is green !* 
And Heftia danced & fang *The fruit isffUdt 
And Arethula lang *Fair queen behold i* 
And all joined hands & danced about the trce^ 
And fang 'O Queen we dance & (ing for thee I' 

IN. If there be any here who has complaint 
Agamft our rule or claim or fupplication. 
Now in the name of 2^eus let him appear. 
Now let him fpeak ! 
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PROMETHEyS 

All hail, moft worthy king, fucb claim h»Te L 

IN. May grace be with thee, ftraoger ; fpeak thy oiiiid. 

PR. To Argos, king c£ Argos, at thy houfe 

I brii^ long journeying to an end this boar. 

Bearing no idle meflage for thine ears. 

For know that iar thy fame has reached & men 

That ne'er have fcen thee tell that thou art Tet 

Vpon the throne of virtue, that good-will 

And love thy fervants are, that in thy land 

joy, honour, truft & modefty abide 

And drink the air of peace, that kings muft lee 

Thy dty, would they know their peoples' good 

Afld ftabliih them therein by wholefbme laws. 

But one thing mars the tale, for o'er thy lands 

Travelling I have not fecn &om mom till eve. 

Either from houfe or farm ca' labourer's cot, 

la ai^ village, nor this town of Argos 

A Uoe-wreathed finoke arife : the hearths are coU^ 

This ahar cold : I fee the wood & cakes 

ViAaken, — O King where is the fire f 
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IN. If hither ftraoger thou wert come to find 

That wtiich thou fiodeft wanting, join with us 

Now in our facrifice, take food within. 

And having learnt our fimple way of life 

Return unto tt^ country whence thou cameft. 

But haft thou skill ot knowledge of this thing. 

How beft it may be fought, or by what means 

Hope to be reached, O fpcak! I wait to hear. 

PJt. There is, O king, fire on the earth this day. 

IN. On earth there is fire thou fayeft ! PR. There is'fire. 

IN. On earth this day! PR. There is fire on earth this day^ 

IN. This is a lacred [dace, a folenm hour. 

Thy fpeech is eameft : yet even if thou {peak truth, 

O welcome mefleoger of happy tidings, 

And though I hear aright, yet to believe 

Is bard : thou canft not know what words thou fpeakeft 

Into what ears : they never beard before 

This found but in old tales of happier times. 

In fighs of prayer & faint unhearted hope : 

Maybe they heard not rightly, fpeak again ! 

PJR, There is, O king, fire on the earth this day. 

IN. Yes, yes, agaia Now let fweet Mufic blab 

Her 
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Her (ecret & give o'er ; here is a tnimpet 

That mocks her method. Yet 'tis but the word. 

May be thy fire is not the fire I feek ; 

May be though thou didft fee it, now *ti& quenched. 

Or guarded out of reach : fpeak yet again 

And fwear by heaven's truth is there fire or no, 

And if there be what means may make it mine. 

PJI. There is, O king, fire on the earth this day : 

But not as thou doft feek it to be found. 

IN. How feekii^ wrongly fhall 1 feek aright ? 

PJI. Thou praycft here to Zeus, & him thou calleft 

Almighty, knowing he could grant thy prayer : 

That if 'twere but bis will the journeying fun 

Might drop a spark into thine outftretdied band : 

That at his breath the fplafhing mountain brookt 

That fall from Oraesc, & cold Lemi's pool 

Would change their element, and their chill ftreanu 

Bend in their burning banks a molten flood : 

That at his word fo many meflengers 

Would bring thee fire fixun heaven, that not a hearth 

In all thy land but ftraight would have a god 

To kneel (f fan the flame : and yet to bim 

Ci It 
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It is, to him thou praycft. IN. Therefore to bim . 

PR. Is this thy wisdom, king, to sow thy feed 

Year after year in this misprouting foil ? 

Hall thou not proved & (oaad the will of Zew ' 

A barren rock for man with prayer to plow } 

IN. His anger be averted ! we judg; not god 

Evil becaufe our wiQies pleafe him not. 

Oft our fliortfighted prayers to heaven afceodiilg 

AsIc there our ruin, and arc then denied 

In kindnefs above granting : were't not fo 

Scarce could we pray for fear to pluck our dwm 

Out of the mcrcifiil withholding hands. 

PR. Why then provokcll thou fucb great gppd wjU 

In long denial & kind filence Ihown ? 

IN. Fie, fie 1 Thou Uckeft piety : the god's dcnitl 

Being nought but kindnefs, there is hope tb»t h« 

Will make that good which is not : — or if indeed 

Good be withheld in puoiflimentt 'ti« well 

Still to feek on & pray that god relent. 

PR. O Sire of Afgos Zeus will not relent. 

IN. Yet fire thou fayft is on the earth this day* 

fit. Not of his knowledge nor bis gift, O king' 
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in. By kindness of what god then has nian &r« ? 
' PX. I £ay but (m the earth uaknovm to Zeus. 
W. How boafteft thou to know not of his knowledge ? 
PX; I boaft not : he that kaoweth not may booft. 
lit. Thy daring words bewilder fcnfe with found. 
PX. I thooght to find tbee ripe for daring deeds. 
IN. And what the deed for which I prove unripe } 
PR. To take of heaven's fire. IN. And were I ripe 
What Ihould I dare, befeeeii you ; PX. The wnftb of Zaus. 
IN. Madman, pretendii^ in one hand to hold 
The wrath of god ^ in the other fire. 
PX. Thou meaneft rather holding both in one:. 
In. Both impious art thou t^ inaedible. 
PX. Yet impious only till thou doft beliere. 
IN: And what believe > ah, if I could beUevcl 
It was but now thou laidft that there was firc^ 
And I was near believing, I believed : 
Now to believe were to be mad as thou. 
CHOK. He may be mad and yet fay true — may be 
The beat of prophecy like a ftrong wine 
Shameth bis rcaibn with exultant fpeech. 
PX. Thou fay*^ I am mad, and of n^ Ibber words 

Haft 
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HaiV called tbofc impious which thou fearcA true, 

Thofc which thou knoweft good incredible. 

Confider ere thou judge': be firft afliircd 

All is not good for man that fecms god's will. 

Sec, on thf forming skill, thy'couatry toil, 

Which beads to aid the willing fruits <^ earth. 

And would promote the feafonable year, 

The face erf' nature is not always kind : 

And if thou fearch the fum of vilible beii^ 

To find thy blelTiag featured, 'tis not there : 

Her ix& gifts cannot brim the golden cup 

Of expectation which thine eager anns 

Lift to her mouthed hom — what then is thii 

Whofe wide capacity outbids the scale 

Of prodigal beauty, fo that the feeing ejre 

And hearing ear, retiring unamazed 

Within their quiet chambers, fit to ftaft 

With dear imagination, nor look forth 

As once they did upon the varying air ? 

Whence is the fathering of this defire 

Which mocks at &ted drcumftaace ? nay thou^ 

Obftru^ion lie as cumbrous as the ntoantains. 
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Kor thy particular hap hath armed defire 
Againll the brunt of evil, — yet not for this 
Faints man's dcfire : it is the unquenchable 
Original caufc, the immortal breath (^ being : 
Nor is there anyfpirit on Earth aftir 
Nor 'oeath the airy vault nor yet beyond 
In any dweller In far-reaching fpace 
Nobler or dearer than the fpirit of man : 
That fpirit which lives in each & will not die. 
That wooeth beauty, and for all good things 
Vigeth a voice, or in ftill pailion ligheth. 
And where he loveth draveth the heart with him. 
Haft thou not beard him fpealdi^ oft & oft. 
Prompting thy fecret mufing & now {hooting 
His featbeKd fanci e s, or in cloudy fleep 
Piling his painted dreams? Oharktobim! 
For eUe if foUy fliut his joyous ftrength 
To m<^ ia her dark jaifoo without praife, 
The bidden tears with which he wails bis wroag 
Will four the fount t^ life. O hark to him 1 
Him may'ft thou truft beyond the things thou fteft. 
For many things there be upon this earth 

Vnbleft 
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Vnbleft & fallen from beauty, to miflead 

Mao's miiid, and in a fhadow juftify 

The evil thoughts & deeds that w(»-k his Ul. 

Fear, hatred, lull & ftrife^ which, if man qiteftioo 

The heavenbom fpirit within him, are not there. 

Yet are they bold of face, and Zeus himfelf, 

Seeii^ that Miicbief held her bead on hig^- 

Left Ihe fliould go beyond lus power to quell. 

And draw the inevitable Fate that waits 

On utmoft ill, himfelf preventing Fate 

Halted to drown the world, and now would cnifli 

Thy little remnant : but among the gods 

Is (Hie whofe love & courage ftir for thee. 

Who being of manlike fpiritj hf many Ibifts 

Has ftayed the band of the enemy, vrbo crieth 

Thy world is not deftroyed, thy good fholl lire c 

Thou haft more power for good than Zeus fat ill. 

More courage, juitice, more abundaid art. 

More love, more joy, more reafba : tboi^ aroand thM 

Rank-rootii^ evil Moota with poifonoos crown. 

Though wan & decorous & crooked tlungs 

Have made their home with thee tl^ good {hall live. 

Know 
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Know thjr dcfire : and know that if thou Ceek it. 

And Cetky and leek, and fear not, thou Ihalt find. 

Stmebarm Is this a god that fpeaketh thus ? 

SrmUhorm He fpeaketh as a man 

In love or great afflidion yields his foul. 

IK. Thou, whencefoe'er thou comeft, whoe'er thou art. 

Who bfeakefl on our folemn facrifice 

With folemn words, I pray thee not depart 

Till thou haft told me more; this fire 1 feek 

Not for myfelf, whofe thin & filvery hair 

Tells that my toilfome age ncars to its end. 

But for my children & the aftertime. 

For great the need thereof, wretched our ftate j 

Nay, fet by what has been, our happinefs 

Is very want, fo that what now is not 

Is but the mcafure (tf what yet may be. 

And firft are barell needs, which well I know 

Fire would fupply, but I have hope beyond. 

That Nature in recovering her right 

Would kinder prove to man who feeks to leara 

Her fecrets & unfold the caufc of life. 

So tell m^ if thou knoweft, what is fire ? 

Di Doth 
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Doth earth contain it ? or, fince from the fiin 

Fire reaches us, fince in the glimmering ftais 

And pallid moon, in lightning, and the glance 

Of tracking meteors that at night&il fliow 

How in the air a thoufand Gghtlefs things 

Travel, and ever on their windfwift cotule 

Flame when they lift ^ into darknefs go. 

Since in all thcTe a fiery nature dwells. 

Is fire an aiiy eflcnce, a thing of heaven, 

That, could we poife it, were an alien power 

To make our wifdom leis, our wonder more ? 

PR. Thy wifh to know is good, and happy is be 

Who thus from chance & change has laundied his mind 

To dwell for ever with undilhirbcd truth. 

This high ambition dodi not prompt his hand 

To crime, his right & pleafure are not wronged 

By folly of his fellows, nor his eye 

Dimmed by the f^efs that move the tears of men. 

Son of the earth, and citizen may be 

Of Ai^os or cS Athens & her laws. 

But ftill the eternal nature where be looks 

CemiJes bim with the laws which laws obey. 

And 
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And in her heavenly dty enrols his heart. 

IN. Thus ever have I held of happinefa. 

The child of heavenly truth, and thus have found it 

In prayer <ir meditation {^ ftill thought, 

And thus my peace of mind bafed on a floor 

That doth not quaver like the joys of fenfe : 

Thfrfe I poOefs enough in feeing my flaves 

And citizens enjoy, having myfelf 

Tailed for once & put their fweets away. 

But of that heavenly city of which thou fayeft 

Her laws o'errule us have I little learnt. 

For when my wandering fpirit hath dared alone 

The unearthly terror of her voicelefe halls 

She hath fallen from delight, and without guide 

Turned back, and from her errand fled for foar. 

PR. Think not that thou canft all things know nor deem 

Such knowledge happinefs : the allknowing Fates 

No pleaTure have, who fit eternally 

Spinning the unnumbered threads that Time hath woreo. 

And weaves, upgathcring in his flirtheft houfe 

To ftorc from light i but what 'tis joy to learn 

Or ufe to know that may'fttbou ask of right. 

D» IK. 
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IN. Then tell mc, ftw thou knowcft, what is fire ? 
PX. Know then, O King, that this iair earth of men, 
The Olympus of the gods, and all the heavens 
Are lefler kingdoms of the boundleis fpace 
Wherein Fate rules ; they have their fcrcral times^ 
Their feafons & the limit of their thrones. 
And from the nature of eternal things 
Springing, themielves are changed - even as the trees 
Or birds or bealls of earth, which now arife 
To being, now in turn decay & die. 

The heaven & earth thou fceft for long were hdd 
By Fire, a raging power, to whom the Fates 
Decreed a flow diminilhing old age. 
But to his daughter, who is that gentle gbddeb, 
Qusen of the clear & azure Firmament, 
In heaven called Hygra, but by mortals Air, 
To her, the child of his flow dotmg years. 
Was given a beauteous youth, not loi^ to outltft 
His life, but be the pride ofhis decay. 
And win to gentler fwiy his loll domains. 

And when the-day of time arrived, when- Air 
Took o'er from her decreiat -fire the' tiiird 
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Of the Sua's kingdoms, the cme-moonid earth. 
Straight came flic down to her inheritance. 
Gaze on the Tun with thine unHiadcd eyt 
And (hrink from what flie faw. Forcfts of fire 
Whofe waving trunks, fucking their fuel, reared 
la branched flame roaring, and their torrid (hades 
Aye underlit with fire. The mountains lifted 
And fell & followed like a running fea. 
And from their fwelliog flanks fpumcd froth c^ fire j 
Or, like awakening monAers, mighty mounds 
Rofe on the plain awhile. 

Sent. {mMiJenj) He difcovet^ a foe. 

Sem. [yoytif) An enemy he paints. 
PR. Thefe aU fhe quendiei). 

Or charmed their fiiry into the dens & bowels 
Of earth to Dnoulder, there the vital heat 
To hold for her creation, which then — to her aid 
Summoning high Reafon from his home in heaven, — 
^le wrought anew upon the temperate lands. 
S*m. (mMidtms) Twas well Air won this kingdom c^herlfiTe. 
Sem. (jnth) Now fay how made fhe green this home.of fire. 
fR. The waters firll flie brought that in their Ibeams 

And 
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And pools & feas innumerable things 

Brought forth, from whence ilie drew the fertile feeds 

Of trees & plants, and laft of footed life. 

That wandered forth, and roaming to e^ fro 

The rejoicing earth peopled with living found. 

Reafon advifed, and Reafon praifed her toil j 

Wtiich when the had done fhe gave him thanks, and faid. 

Fair comrade, iince thou praifelt what is done. 

Grant me this favour ere thou part from me. 

Make thou one fair thing for me, which fhall fuit 

With what is made, and be the beft of all. 

'Twas evening, and that night Reafon made man. 

StPt. [maldtjis) Children of air are wc, and live by fiitt. 

Sem. (jfouihi) The fons of Reafon dwelling on the earth. 

Sem, {maidens) Folk of a pleafant kingdom held between 

Fire's reign of terror «^ the latter day 

When dying foon in turn his child muft die. 

Sem. (yentht) Having a wife creator, above time 

Or youth or change, from whom our kind inherit 

The grace & pleafure of the eternal gods. 

IN. But how came gods to rule this earth of Air ? 

PR. They aUb were her children who firft ruled. 

Cronos 
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Cronos, lapetus, Hj'p^rion, 
Tlwia & Rhea, and other mighty names 
That are but names— whom Zeus dravc out from heaven. 
And with his tribe Gts on their injured thrones. 
IN. There is no greater god in heaven than he. 
PH. Nor none more cruel nor more tyrannous. 
IN. But what can man againft the power of god ? 
PJI. Doth not man ftrive with him f thyfcif doft pray. 
IN. That be may pardon our contrarious deeds. 
PS. Alas ! alas ! what more contrarious deed. 
What greater miracle of wrong than this. 
That man fliould know his good & take it not t 
To what god wilt thou pray to pardon this t 
In vain was reafon given, if man therewith 
Shame truth, and name it wifdom to cry down 
The unfchooled promptings of his beA defire. 
-The bcaAs that have no fp^ech nor argument 
Ccmfiite him, and the wild hc% in the wood 
That feels his lotting hurries llraight thereto 
And will not turn his head. IN. How mean'ft thou this f 
PR. Thou haft deltred the good, and now canft feel 
How hard it is to kill the heart's defire. 

TN. 
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IN. Shall Inachus rife againft Zeus, as fas 

Rx^e ^ainft Cronos & made war in heaven ? 

PS. 1 fay not fo, yet if thou didft rebel 

The tongue that counfelled Zeas fhould counsel thee. 

Stm. {maidens) This is ftrange counfel. 

Stm. (jmitht) He is not 

A counielloT for gods or men. 

IN. O that I knew where I might counfel find. 

That one were fent, nay, were't the leaft'of all 

The myriad meflengers of heaven, to me ! 

One that fhould iay *This mom I ftood with Zeus, 

He hath heard thy prayer and (ent me ; ask a boon, 

What'thing tho« wilt, it (hall be given thee. * 

PJt What wouldft thou iay to fuch a meffenger ? 

IN.' No need to ask then what I now might a^ 

How 'tis the gods, if they have care for mortals. 

Slubber our woril neceOities — and the boon. 

No need to tell him that. PR. Now, king, thoa feeft 

2eus leads no raeilleDger, but I am here. 

IN. Thy fpeech is hard, and even thy kindeftwor^ 

Vnldnd. If fire thou haft, in thee 'tis kind 

To proffer it : but thou art more unkind 

Yoking 
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Yoking heaven's wrath therewith. Nay, and how knoweft thou 

Zeus will be angry if I take of it ? 

T^ou art a prophet : ay, but of the prophets 

Some have been taken in error, and honeft time 

Has honoured many with forgetRilnels. 

I'll make this proof of thee. Show me thy fire — 

Nay, give't me now — if thou be true at all 

Be trae fo far : for the reft there's none will lofe 

Nor blame thee being falfe — where is thy fire ? 

FR. O rather had it thus been mine to give 

I would have given it thus : not adding aught 

Of danger or diminithment or lofs. 

So ftrong is my goodwill j nor leis than this 

My knowledge, but in knowledge all my power : 

Yet fince wife guidance with a little means 

Can more than force unminded, 1 have skill 

To conjure evil & outcompafs ftrength. 

Now give I thee my beft, a little gift 

To work a world of wonder ; 'tis thine own 

Of long defire, and with it I will give 

The cuiming of invention & all arts 

In which thy hand inlbu^ed may command, 

Er Interpret 
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Interpret, comfort or eimoble nature, 

With all provilioc that in wUHom is. 

And what prevention in foreknowledge lies. 

IN. Great is the gain. PR. O king the gain is thine. 

The penalty I more than fhare. IN. Enough, 

I take thy gift ; nor hail thou ftood more firm 

To every point of thy llrange chequered tale. 

Revealing, threatening, ofFeriog more & more. 

And never all, than I to this refolve. 

PR. I knew thy heart would foil not at the hour. 

IN. Nay, feiled I now, what were my years of toil 

More than the endurance of a hameOed brute^ 

Flogged to his daily work, that cannot view 

The high delign to which his labour fteps ? 

And I of all men were difhonoured moft 

Sbriaking in fear, who never flirank &(»n toil. 

And found, abjuring, thnifting Itiffly back. 

The very gift for which I ftrctched my hands. 

What though I fuffer ? are thefe wintry years 

Of growing defolation to be held 

As chcrifhable as the funs of fpring ? 

Nay, only joyful can they be in feeing 

Long 
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Long bopes accompliflied, long ddircs fulfilled. 

And IiQce thou baft touched ambition on the fide 

Of noblenefs, and ftirred my proudeft hope. 

And wilt fulfil this, fhall I count the coft ? 

Rather decay will triumph, and cold death 

Be lapped in glory, feeing ftrength arifc 

From weaknefs, from the tomb go forth a flame. 

PR. 'Tis well J thou art exalted now. The grace 

BeccMnes thy valiant fpirit. IN. Lo ! on this day 

Which hope defpaired to fee, hope manifefb 

A vifion bright as were the dreams of youth ; 

When life was eafy as a flecpcr's faith 

Who fwims in the air ^ dances on the fea j 

When all the good that fcarce by toil is won. 

Or not at all is won, is as a flower 

Growing in plenty to be plucked at will : 

Is it a dream again or is it truth. 

This vifion fair of Greece inhabited t 

A feirer fight than all fair Iris fees. 

Footing her airy ardi ol colours fpun 

From Ida to Olympus, when (he ftays 

To look on Greece and thinks the fight is fair j 

E» Far 
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Far fairer now, clothed with the works trf men. 

PR. Ay, fairer far : for nature's varied pleafaunce 

Without man's life is but a dcfert wild. 

Which mod where moft (lie mocks him needs his aid. 

She knows her filcnce (weeter when it girds 

His murmurous cities, her wide waftcftil curves 

Larger befide his ceconomic line ; 

Or what can add a myftcry to the dark. 

As doth his meafured mufic when it moves 

With rythmic fweetnefs through the void of night ? 

Nay, all her loyeliell places are but grounds 

Of vantage, where with geometric hand. 

True fquare & careful compafs, he may come 

To plan & plant & fpread abroad his towers. 

His gardens, temples, palaces & tombs. 

And yet not all thou feeft, with tranced eye 
Looking upon the beauty that (hall die. 
The tempte-crownfed heights, the wallM towns. 
Farms & cool fummcr feats, nor the broad ways. 
That bridge the rivers and fubdue the mountains. 
Nor all that travels on them, pomp or war 
Or needful merchandife, nor all the fails 

Piloting 
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Piloting over the wind-dappled blue 

Of the fununcr-foothed jCgean^ to thy mind 

Can pi^re what ihall be : thefe are the iace 

And form of beauty, but her heart & life 

Shall they be who fhall fee it, born to fhield 

A happier birthright with intrepid arms. 

To tread down tyranny ^ faStiioa forth 

A virgin wifdom to fubdue the world. 

To build for paflion an eternal fong. 

To Diape her dreams in marble, and fo fweet 

Their fpeech, that envious Time hearkening fliall ftay 

In fear to Inatch, aud hide his rugged hand. 

Now is the birthday of thy conquering youth, 

man, and lo thy prieft & prophet (land 
Befide the altar & have blefled the day. 

IN. Ay, bldTed be this day. Where is thy tire j 
Or is aught elfe to do ere 1 may take ? 
PX. This was my meflage, fpeak and there is fire. 
IN: There Ihall be fire. Await me here awhile. 

1 go to acquaint my houfe, and bring them forth. {Exit. 



.yGooglc 



PROMETHEyS 



CHORVS 



Hearken, O Argos, hearken ! 
There will be fire. 

And thou, O Earth, give ear ! . . 

There will be fire. 

Sem. [ntaiJens) Who (hall be fcnt to fetch this fire for the king? 
Sem. (youths) Shall we put fi»th in boats to reap. 
And fliall the waves for barveft yield 
The rootlefe flames that nimbly leap 
Vpon their evcrfhifting field ? 

Srm. (maidm) Or we in olive-groves go Qiake < 

And beat the fruiting fprays, till all 
The filv'ry glitter which they make 
Beneath into our baskets (all ? 
Sem. (joMths) To bind in (heaves & bear away 
The white unlhafted darts c^day? 
Sem. {MMidens) And from the Ihadow one by one 
Pick up the playfiil oes of fun ? 
Sem. Ijeutht) Or wouldll thou mine a pai^[e deep 
Vntil the darkfome fire is fiwnd 
Which prifoned long in fecthing lleep 

Vexes 
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Vexes the caveras underground ? 

Snm. [mdiJewi) Or bid us join our palms perchance. 

To cup the flant and chinkid beam. 

Which mounting mom hath fcnt to dance 

Acrofs our chamber while we dream ? 

Stm. (j.) Say whence £&" how Ihatl we fetch this fire for the king? 

Our hope is impatient of vain debating. 

Sem. (m.) Mjt heart is ftirred at the name of the wondrous thing. 

And trembles awaiting. 

CHOH. ODE. A coy inquilitive fpirit, the fpirit of wonder, 

Poflefles the child in his cradle, when mortal things 

Are new, yet a varied furface and nothing under. 

It buHes the mind on trifles & toys and brings 

Her grafp from nearer to further, from fmaller to greater. 

And flowly teaches flight to her fledgeling wii^is. 

(i) Where'er (he flutters & falls furprifes await her : 

She foars, and beauty's miracles open in light, 

Tbe flowers & trees & beafts of the earth j and later 

The skies of day, the moon & the ftars of night ; 

*Neath which Oie Icarccly venturing goes demurely. 

With myftcry clad, in the awe of depth & height. 

O 
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(3) O happy for flill unconfcious, for ah ! how furely 

How fooo & liirely will difenchantment come. 

When firft to herfelf flie boafts to walk feoirely. 

And drives the mailer fpirit away from his home. 

(4.) Seeing the marvellous things that maJce the morning 

Are marvels of every-day, familiar, and fome 

Have loft with ufe, like earthly robes, their adorning 

As earthly joys the charm of a firft delight 

(5) And fome are fallen from awe to negled & fcoming ; 

VntU — {6) O tarry not Itmg dear needed fprite! — 

Till thou, though uninvited, with fancy retumeft 

To hallow beauty and make the dull heart bright : 

To inhabit again thy gladdened kingdom in eameft. 

Wherein, (7) from the fmile of beauty afar forecafting 

The pleafure of god, thou livefl at peace and yeameft 

With wonder uoTpeakable, deep & evcrlafhng. 
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Reenter from the falact InaehiiSj with jlrgeia »n4 la. 



That but a fmall & eafy thing now fcems, 
Which from my houTe when I came forth at noon 
A dream was and beyond the reach of man. 
'Tis now a fancy of the will, a word, 
Liberty's llghteft prize. Yet ftill as one 
Who loiters on the threfliold of delight, 
Delaying pleafure for the love of pleafure, 
I dally — Come Argeia, and Iharc my triumph ! 
And fet our daughter by thee, though her eyes 
Are youngj there are no eyes this day fo young 
As fhall foiget this day — while one thing more 
1 ask of thee j this evil, will it light 
On me or on my houfe or on mankind } 
PR. Scarce on mankind, O Inachus, for Zeus 
A fecond time failing will not again 
Meaiiire his fpite againft their better fate. 

Fi And 
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And now the terror which awhile o'er Earth 

Its black wings fpead fliall up to Heaveo afcend 

And gnaw the tyrant's heart : for there is whifpered 

A word gone forth to fcare the mighty gods. 

How one muft foon be bom, and bora of men. 

Who shall drive out their impious hoft from heaven. 

And from their skiey dwellings rule mankind 

la truth & love. So fcarce on inao will &I1 

This evil, nay, nor on thyfelf, O king ; 

Thy name fliall live an honoured name in Greece. 

IN. Then on my houfe 'twill be. Know"!! thou no i 

PR. Know I no more ? Ay, if my purpofe fail 

*Tis not for lack of knowing : if I fuffer, 

*Tis not that poifonous fear hath ilurrcd her task, 

Or let brave refolution walk unarmed. 

My ears are callous to the threats of Zeus, 

The direfol penalties his oath hath laid 

On every good that I in heart ^ hand 

Am Iwora to accomplilh, and for all his threats. 

Left their accomplifhment fhould outrun mine. 

Am bound the more. Nay, nor his evil minions. 

Nor Force, nor Strength fliall bend me to his will. 
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AR. Alas, alas, what heavy words arc thefc. 

That in the place of joy forbid your tongue. 

That cloud and change his face, while deTpcrate forrow 

^hs in his heart ? I came to (hare a triumph : 

AU is dismay & terror. What is this ? 

IN. True, wife, I fpake of triumph, and I told thee 

The long mifcarrying hope of my whole life 

Is bom this day fulfilled : how great that hope 

Thou knoweft, who haft fhared j but the a)nditio& 

I told thee not and thou haft heard : this preset. 

Who comes to bring us fire, hath faid that Zeus 

Wills not the gift he brings, and will be wroth 

With us that take it. AR. O dolefel change, I came 

In [nous purpofe, nay, I heard within 

The hymn to glorious Zeus : I rofe and faid. 

The mighty god now bends, he thrufts afide 

His heavenly fupplicants to hear the prayer 

Of Inachus his fervant, let him hear. 

O let him turn away now left he hear. 

Nay, frown not on me j though a woman's voice 

That counfcls is but heard impatiently. 

Yet l^ thy love, and l^ the fons I bare thecj 

Fi B' 
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By this our daughter, our lall ripening fruit, 
By our long happincfs and hope of more, 
Hear me aad let me fpeak. IN. Well, wife, Tpeak on. 
j4R. Thy voice forbids more than thy words invite : 
Yet fay whence comes this (Iranger. Know'ft thou not ? 
Yet whenccfoe'er, if he but wiJli us well, 
- He will not bound his kindnefs in a day. 
Do nought in haftc. Send now to Sicyoo 
And fetch thy fon Phordneus, for his flake 
In this is more than thine, and he is wife. 
'Twcre well Phor6neus & j£gialeus 
Were both here : may be they would both refiife 
The ftrange conditions which this Granger brings. . 
Were we not hap;^ too before he came ? 
Doth he not promife us unhappinefs ? 
Bid him depart, and at fome other time. 
When you have well confidercd, then return. 
IN. 'Tis his conditions that we now fhall hear. 
^R. O hide them yet ! Are there not tales enough 
Of what the wrathful gods have wrought on men ? 
Nay, 'twas this very iire thou now would'ft take. 
Which vain Salmoneus, fon of j^lus. 

Made 
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Made boaft to hav«, and from his rattling car 

Threw up at heaven to mock the lightning. Him 

The thunderer ftayed not to deride, but fent 

One blinding fork, that in the vacant sky 

Shook like a ferpent's tongue, which is but feen 

Id memory, and he was not, or for burial 

Rode with the allies of his royal city 

Vpon the whirlwind d the riven air. 

And after him hi» brother Athamas, 

Xing of Orchomcnos, in frenzy fell 

For Hera's wrath, and raving killed his fon ; 

And would have killed fair Ino, but that (be fled 

Into the fea, preferring there to woo 

The choking waters, rather than that the arm 

Which had (o oft embraced fhould do her wrong. 

For which old crimes the gods yet unappeaTcd 

Demand a facrifice, and the king's fon 

Dreads the priell's knife, and all the city mourns. 

Or ihall I fay what Ihamefiil tiiry it was 

With which Pofeidon fmote Pafiphae 

But for ncgle<a of a recorded vow : 

Or how Adtseon fared of Artemis 

Whe« 



.yGooglc 



4^ PkOMETHEyS 

When he furprifed her, moft himfelf furprifed : 

And even while he looked his boafted bow 

Fell fi-om his hands, and through his veins there ran 

A ftrai^e oblivious trouble, darkeaing fenfe 

Till he knew nothing but a hideous fear 

Which bade him fly, and falter, as behind 

He heard his hainds give tongue, that through the wood 

Were following, clofiog, caught him and tore him down. 

And many more thus perifiied in their prime : 

Lycaon & his fifty fons, whom Zeus 

In their own houfe fpied on, and unawares 

Watching at hand, from his difguife arofe. 

And overfet the tabic where they fat 

Around their impious feaA and flew them all : 

Alcyone and Ccyx, queen & king. 

Who for their arrt^ance were changed to birds j 

And Cadmus now a ferpent, once a king; 

And faddeft Niobe, whom not the love 

Of Leto aught availed, when once her boaft 

Went out, though all her crime was too much pride 

Of heaven's mofl precious gift, her children fiiir. 

Six daughters had fhe, and fix ftalwart fons ; 

But 
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But Lcto bad her two deftroy the twelve. 

And fomcwhere now, among lone mountain rocks 

Od Sip^lus, where couch the nymphs at night 

Who daoce all day by Achelous' ftream, 

The oiUe proud mother lies, herfelf a rock. 

And in cold breall broods o'er the goddefs' wrong. 

IN. Now hufli thy fcar. See how thou trembleft ftill. 

Or if thou fear, fear paiHon, for the frefhes 

Of tendemefs & motherly love will drown 

The eye of judgment : yet, fince even excefs 

Of the foit quality fits woman well 

I prai£e thee, nor would ask thee lefs to aid 

With counfel, than in love to Ihare my choice. 

Tho* weak thy hands to poife, thine eye may mark 

This balance, how the good of all outweighs 

The good of one or two though thcfe be us. 

Let not relu&ance fliamc the facriAce 

Which in another thou wert firft to praife. 

AR. Alas for me, for thee and fm our children. 

Who, being our being, having all our having. 

If they fare ill our pride lies in the duft. 

IN, O deem not a man's children are but thofe 
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Out of his loins engendered — our fpirit's love 

Hath fuch prolific confequencc, that Virtue 

Cometh of anceftry more pure than blood. 

And counts her feed as land upon the fhore. 

Happy is he whofe body's fons proclaim 

Their Other's honour, but more bleft to whom 

The world is dutiful, whofc children fpring 

Out of all nations, and whofe pride the proud 

Rife to regenerate when they call him fire. 

AR. Thus, husband, ever have I bought & buy 

Nobtends cheaply being linked with thee. 

Forgive my weaknels ; fee, I now am, bold ; 

Tell mc the worft, I'll hear 4f wi(h 'twere more. 

IN. Retire — thy tears perchance may ftir again. 

ytR. Nay, I am fiill of wonder and would hear. 

PR. Bid me not tell if ye have kas to hear j 

But have no fear. Knowledge of future things 

Can nothing change man's fpirit : and though he feem 

To aim his paflion darkly, like a Hiaft 

Shot toward fome fearful found in thickell night. 

He hath an owl's eye, and mull blink at day. 

The fprings of memory, that feed alike 

His 
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His thought & adion, draw from fiirtheft time 

Their cooftant fourcc, and hardly brook conflraiut 

OfadualcircumlVance, far lefs attend 

On glaJled fiiturity ; nay, death itfelf. 

His &te unqueftioncd, his fbrctalled pain, 

The certainty foreknown of things unknown. 

Cannot difcourage his habitual being 

In its appointed motions, to make waver 

His eager hand, nor loofen the defire 

Of the moft feeble raelaittholy heart 

Even iroro the unhc^>efulleft of all her dreams. 

IN. Since then 1 long to know, now fomcthing lay 

Of what trill come to mine when I am gone. 

PR. And let the maid too hear, for 'tis of her 

I fpeak, to tell her whither Hie fhould turn 

The day ye drive her forth from hearth & home. 

IN. What fayft thou ? drive her out } and we ? from home ? 

Banilh the comfort of our eyes ? Nay rather 

Believe that thefe obedient hands witt tear 

The heart out of my t»'eaft, ere it do this. 

PR. When her wild cries aroufe the houfe at night. 

And, running to her bed, ye fee her fet 

Gi Vpright 
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Vpright in traac^d Aecp, her Aarting hair 

With deathly fwcat bedewed, in horror fhaking, 

Her eyeballs fixed upon the unbodied dark. 

Through which a draping mill of luminous gloom 

Drifts from her couch away, — when, if aAeep, 

She walks as if awake, and if awake 

Dreams, and as one who nothing hears or fees. 

Lives ia a fick & frantic mood, whofe cauTc 

She uoderftands net or is loth to tell; 

^R. Ah, ah, my child, my child! 

Doft thou feel aught ? nay nay, thou'rt well — thy face 

I thought grew pale — fpeak to me — nay, 'tis ootbing. 

PR. Ye then dillraught with forrow, neither knowing 

Whether to fave were beft or lofe, will feek 

Apollo's oracle, IN. And what the anfwer ? 

Will it difcover nought to avert this forrow t 

PR. Or clfe thy whole race perifli root & branch. 

IN. Alas alas ! 

PR. Yet Ihall fhe live though loll j from human form 

Changed, that thou wilt not know thy daughter more. 

IN. Woe woe : my thought was praying for her death. 

PR. In Hera's temple (hall her priibn be 

At 
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At high Myceiue, till from heaven be fent 

Hermes, with fong to foothe & fword to flay 

The beaft whofe hundred eyes devour the door. 

IN. Enough, enough is told, unlefs indeed. 

The bcaft once (lain, thou canft rcftorc our child. 

PS. Nay, with her freedom will her wanderings 

Begin. Come hither child — nay, let her come : 

What words remain to fpcak will not offend her. 

And ftiall in memory quicken, when Ihe looks 

To learn where flic (hould go, — for go flie mufl. 

Stung by the vencmous 8y, whofe angry flight 

She ftill will hear about her, till Hie come 

To lay her fcvcnfbld-carried burden down 

Vpon the j^hiop ftiore where he (hall reign. 

IN. But fay— fay firft, what form — PR. In fnow-white hide 

Of tbofe that feel the goad and wear the yoke. 

IS. Round-hoofed, or fuch as tread with cloven fcx)t ? 

PR. Wide-homed, large-eyed, broad-fronted, and the feet 

Cloven which carry her to her far goal. 

7N. Will that of all thcfc evils be the term ? 

PR. Ay, but the journey firft which fhe muft learn. 

Hear now my child, the day when thou art free, 

Gi Leaving 
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Leaving the lion-gate, defcend and ftrike 
The Tr^tan road to Nemea, skirting wide 
The unhunted fbreft o'er the watered plain 
To walled Cicbax, whence the traverfed ftream 
To Corinth guides : there enter not but pafs 
To narrow tftbmus, where Pofeidon won 
A country from Apollo, and through the town 
Of Crommyon, till along the robber's road 
Pacing, thy left eye meet the weftering fun 
O'er Geraneia, and thou reach the hill 
Of Megara, where Car thy brother's babe 
In time fliall rule ; next paft Eleufis climb 
Stony Panaaum & the pine-clad flopes 
Of Phyle J Ihun the left-hand way, and keep 
The rocks; the fecond day thy feet (hall tread 
The plains of Gr«a, whence the roadway ferves 
Aulis & Mycalediis to the point 
Of vext Euripus ; fear not then the llream. 
Nor fcenting think to tafte, but plunging in 
Breaft its fait current to the further (hore. 
For on this ifland mayll thou lofe awhile 
Thy maddening pcft, and reft ^ pafture find. 
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And from the bcafs of bold Macillus fee 

The country left & fought : but when thou feel 

Thy torment urge, move down, recrofe the flood. 

And weft by Ha.ima.'s fencid gap arrive 

At feven-gated Thebes r thy friendly goddefs 

Ongan Atheni has her feat without. 

CHOR. Now if (he may not ftay thy toilfome deftined fteps, 

I pray that fhe may flay for thee the maddening fly. 

PR. Keep net her fanftuary long, but feek 

Boeotian Afcra, where the Mufes' fount 

Famed Aganippe wells : Ocalea 

Pafs, and Tilphufa's northern fteeps defcend 

By Alalcomenx, the goddefs' town. 

Guard now the lake's low (hore, till thou have crolled 

Hyrcana & Cephiffiis, the laft ftrcams 

Which feed its reedy pools, when thou (halt come 

Between two mountains that enclofe the way 

By peakM Abse to Hyampolis. 

The right hand path that thither parts the vale 

Opes to Cyrtoni and the Locrian lands ; 

Toward Elateia thou, where o'er the marih 

A path with ftones is laid j and thence beyond 

To 
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To Throaium, TarpW, & Thermopylse, 

Where rocky Lamia views the Maliac gulf. 

CHOR. If farther ftie (hoold go, will (he not fee 

That other Argos, the Dodonian land ? 

PR. Croffing the Phthian hilis thou next flialt reach 

Pharfalus, and Olympus' peaked fnows 

Shall guide thee o'er the green PeiaJgic plains 

For many a day, but to Argifla come 

Let old Pcneius thy (low pilot be 

Through Tcmpfe, till they turn upon his left 

Crowning the wooded Hopes with fplendours bare. 

Thence iffuing forth on the Pierian Ihorc 

Northward of OHa thou flialt touch the lands 

Of Macedon. CHQR. Alas, we wifh thee fpeed. 

But bid thee here farewell ; for out of Greece 

Thou goeft mongfl the folk whofe chattering fpecch 

Is like the voice of birds, nor home again 

Wilt thou return. PR. Thy way along the coaft 

Lies till it fouthward turn, when thou flialt feek 

Where wide on Strymon's plain the hindered flood 

Spreads tike a lake ; thy courfe to his oppofe 

And face him to the mountain whence he comes. 
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Which doubled, Thrace receives thee : barbarous names 

Of mountainr, town & river, and a people 

Strange to thine eyes ^ ears, the Agathyrii, 

Of pitSured skins, who owe no marriage law. 

And o'er whoCe gay-fpun garments fprcnt with gold 

Their hanging hair is blue. Their torrent fwim 

That mcafurcs Europe in two parts, and go 

Eaftward along the fea, to mount the lands 

Beyond man's dwelling, and the riiing ftecps 

That ^e the fun untrodden and unnamed. — 

Know to earth's verge remote thou then art come. 
The Scythian trad & wildernefs forlorn, 
Through whoTe rude rocks and frofly filences 
Ko path fliall guide thee then, nor my words now. 
There as thou toilcft o'er the treacherous foows, 
A found then thou (halt hear fliall Hop thy breath. 
And prick thy trembling ears ; a far off cry, 
WboTe throat feems the white mountain and its pafflion 
The woe of earth. Flee not, nor turn not back : 
Let thine ears drink and guide thine eyes to lee 
That fight wh(^e terrors fliall afTuage thy terror, 
Whi^e pains fliall kill thy pain. Stretched on the rock. 

Naked 
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Naked to fcorching Tun, to pinching froft, 
To wind & ftorm & beaks d winged fiends 
From ^ear to year he lies. Refrain to ask 
His name & crime — nay, haply when thou fee him 
Thou wilt remember — 'tis thy tyrant's fbc, 
Man's friend, who pays his chofcn penalty. 
Draw near my child, for he will know thy need. 
And point from land to land thy fiuther path. 

CHORDS 

O miferable man, hear now the worfl. 
O weak & tearfiil race. 
Bom to unhappinefs, fee now thy caufe 
Doomed & accurft ! 

It furely were enough, the bad & good 
Together mingled, againft chance & ill 
To ftrive, and profpcring by turns. 
Now thefe, now thofe, now folly and now skill. 
Alike by means well underftood 
Or 'gainft all likelihood, 

Lorelinds 
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Lovetiners Having to the unlovely will 
That overrides the right and laughs at law. 

But always all in awe 
And imminent dread : 

BecauTe there is no mifchicf thought or (aid. 
Imaginable or unguelTed, 
But it may come to be ^ nor home of reft^ 
Nor hour fecure : but anywhere, 
At any moment j in the iiif 
Or on the earth or fea. 
Or in the fydi 

And tender body itfelf it lurks, creeps in. 
Or feizes liiddenly. 

Torturing, burning, withering, devouring. 
Shaking, deftroying ^ till tormented life 
Sides with the Oayer, not to be. 
And from the cruel ftrife 
Falls to fitte overpowering. 

Or if feme patient heart, 
In toilfome fteps of duty tread apart, 
Thinking to win her peace within herfelf. 
Hi 
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And thus awhile fuccced : 

She muft fee others bleed. 

At others' miTery moan. 

And leam the conunon fufferisg is her own. 

From which it is no freedom to be freed : 

Nay, Nature, her belt nurfe. 

Is tender but to breed a finer fenfe. 

Which fhe may cafier wound, with fmart the worfe 

And torture more intenfe. 

And no ftrength for thee but the thought of duty. 
Nor any folace but the love c^ beauty, 
O Right's toil unrewarded ! 
O Love's prize unaccorded I 

I fay this might fuffice, 
O tearful & Uoftable 
And mifer^le man, 
Were't but fiiam day to day 
Thy miferable lot. 
This might fuffice, I fay. 
To term thee miferable. 
But thou of all thine ills too muft take thought. 
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Mufl grow familiar till no curfe aftound thee. 

With tears recall the paft. 

With tears the times fbrecaft, 

With tears, with tears thou haft 

The {capelefs net fpread in thy fight around thee. 

How then fupport thy &te, 
O miserable man, if this be&ll. 
That he who loves thee and would aid thee, daring 
To raife an arm for thy deliverance, 
Muft for his courage fuficr worTe than all ? 

IN. Braveft deliverer, for thy pro[^ecy 

Has torn the veil which hid thee from my eyes. 

If thyfelf art that fpirit, of whom fome things 

Were darkly fpoken, — nor can I doubt thou art. 

Being that the heaven its fire withholds not from thee 

Nor time his fccrets, — tell me now thy name. 

That I may praife thee rightly j and my late 

Vnwitting words pardon thou, and thefe who ftiU. 

In blinded wonder kneel not to thy love. 

PR. Speak not of love. See, I am moved with hate. 

And fierceft anger, which will fomctimes fpur 

Hi The 
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The heart to extremity, till it forget 

That there is any joy favc furious war. 

Nay, were there now another deed to do 

Which more could hurt our enemy, than this 

Which here I ftand to venture, here would I leave thee 

CooTpiring at his altar, and fly off 

To plunge the branding terror in his foul. 

But now the rifing paffion of my will 

Already jars his reaching fcnfe, already 

From heaven he bids his minion Hermes forth 

To bring his only rebel to his feet. 

Therefore no more delay, the time is Ihort, 

IN. 1 take, I take. 'Tis but for thee to give. 

fR. O heavenly fire, life's life, the eye of day, 
Whofe nimble voice ^mid the ftarry night 
Of mufic-making ether loves to play, 
Whifpering commands to every gliding fprite 
To feed all things with colour, from the ray 
Of thy bright-glancing, white 
And filver-fpinning light : 
Vnweaving its thin tillue for the bow 
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Of Iris, leparating countlefs hues 

Of various rpleodour for the grateful flowers 

To crown the halting hours. 

Changing their fpecial garlands as they choofc. 

O fpirit of rage & might. 
Who caoft unchain the links of winter ftark, 
And bid earth's ftubbom metals flow like oil. 
Her poiphyrous heart-veins boil j 
AVhoTe arrows pierce the cloudy fhields of dark ; 
Let now this flame, which did to lifie awaken 
Beyond the cold dew-^thering veils of mom. 
And thence by me was taken. 
And in this reed was borne, 
A fmothered theft and gift to man below. 
Here with my breath revive, 
Reftc»e thy lapftd realm, and be the Hre 
Of many an earthly fire. 

O flame, flame bright and live. 
Appear upon the altar as I blow. 

CHOR. 'Twas in the marifli reed. 
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See to his mouth he fete its hollow flute 
And breathes therein with heed. 
As one who A-om a pipe with breathings mute 
Will mufic's voice evoke. 

See, the curl of a cloud. 
IN. The fmoke, the fmoke! 
Semichoriu Thin clouds mouating higher. 
IN. 'Tis fmokc, the fmokc of fire. 
S«*. Thick they come & thicker. 
Quick arife ^ quicker, 
Higher Itill & higher. 
— Their wreaths the wood enfold. 

I fee a fpot of gold. 
They fpring from a fpot of gold. 
Red gold, deep among 
The leaves...A golden tongue. 
O behold, behold. 
Dancing tongues of gold, 
That leaping aloft flicker. 
Higher ftill & higher. 
IN. 'Tis fire, the flame of fire ! 
Semichert The blue fmoke overhead 
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Is turned to angry red. 

The fire, the fire, it ftirs. 
Hark, a crackling found. 
As when all around 
Ripened pods of fiirze 
Split in the parching fun 
Their dry caps one by one. 
And flied their feeds on the ground. 
— Ah ! what clouds arife. 
Away ! O come away. 
The wind-wafted fmoke. 
Blowing all aftray. 
Blinds and pricks my eyes. 
Ah ! I choke, I choke. 
— All the midft is rent : 
See the twigs are all 
By the fiamtng fpent 
White & gold, and fall. 
How they writhe, refift. 
Blacken, flake, and twift, 
Snap in gold and ^11. 
— Sec the ftars that mount, 



[Exit Promethem UMoirfirved 
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Momentaiy bright 
Flitting fpecks of light 
More than eye can count. 
Infcds of the air. 
As in fummer night 
Show a fire in flying 
Flickering here & there. 
Waving pall and dying. 
— Look, a common cone 
Of the mountain pine 
Solid gold is grovn. 
Till its fcales outlhine. 
Standing each alone 
In the rpiral rows 
Of their fair defign. 
All the brighteft fliows 
Of the fun's decline. 
— Hark, there came a hils. 
Like a ftartled fnake 
Sliding through the brake. 
Oh, and what is this t 
Smaller flames that flee 



Sidelong 
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Sidelong from the tree, 
Hark, they hife, they hifs. 
— How the gay flames flicker. 
Spurting, dancing, leaping 
Quicker yet & quicker. 
Higher yet & higher, 
— Flaming, flaring, filming. 
Cracking, crackling, creeping, 
Hifling & confuming : 
Mighty is the Are. 

IN. Stay, flay, ceaTe your rejoicings. Where is he. 
The prophet, — nay, what fay I,— the god, the giver ? 
CH. He is not here — he is goae. IN. Search, fearch around. 
Search all, fearch well. CH. He is gcMte, he is not here. 
IN. The palace gate lies open : go, Ai^eia, 
May be be went within : go feck him there. [Exit Argtis. 
Look down the Tea road, down the country road : 
Follow him jf ye fee him. CH. He is not there. 
IN. Strain, ftrain your eyes : look well : fearch everywhere. 
Look townwards — is he there ? CH. He is not there. 
CH. He is not there. AR. (rttnttriwg) He is not there. 
Ji CHOR. 
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CM. Ofee! CH. See where? CH. See on the altar— fee! 
CH. What Tee ye on the altar? CH. Here in front 
Words newly writ. CH. What words ? CH. A name — 

IS. Ay tnic— 
There is the name. How like a child was \, 
That I muft watt till theTe dumb letters gave 
The fhapc & foul to knowledge : when the god 
Stood here fo felf-revealed to ears & eyes 
That, 'tis a god I laid, yet wavering ftill. 
Doubting what god, — and now, who elfe but be ? 
I knew him, yet not well, I knew him not : 
Prometheus — ay, Prometheus. Know ye, my children, 
This name we fee was writ bf him we feek : 
Tis his own name, his own heartftirring name. 
Feared and revered among the immortal gods ; 
Divine Prcwnetheus : fee how here the large 
Cadmeian charaders run, fcoring out 
The hated title of his ancient foe — 
To Zeus 'twas made, and now 'tis to Prometheus — 
Writ with the charrid reed— theft upon theft. 
He hath ftolen from Zeus his alur, and with his fire 
Hath lit our Sacrifice unto himfelf. 

Id 
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1& Prometheus, friend and flregiver, 

Fwgood or ill thy thefts & gifts are ours. 

We worftiipped thee unknowing. CH. But now where is he ? 

IN. No peed to fearch — we fhall not fee him more. 

We look in vain. The high gods when they choofe 

Put on ^ c^ the folid vilible ihape 

Which more deceives our hafty fenfe, than when 

Seeing them not we judge they ftand aloof. 

And he, he now is gone j his work is done : 

Tis ours to fee it be not dcmt in vain. 

CH. What is to do ? fpeak, bid, command, we fly. 

IN. Go fome and fetch more wood to feed the fire. 

And f(Mne into the city to proclaim 

That fire is ours : and fend out meffengers 

To Corinth, Sicyon, Megara and Athens 

And to Mycenx, telling we have fire : 

And bid that in the temples they prepare 

Their altars, and fend hither careful men 

To learn of me what things the time requires. (Exit psrt »f Ch. 

The reft remain to end our feaft i and now 

Seeing this altar is no more to Zeus, 

But (hall for ever be with fmouldering heat 

J» Fed 
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Fed foT the god who firft fet fire thereon. 
Change ye your hymns, which in the praife of 21eu3 
Ye came to fing, and change the prayer for fire 
Which ye were wont to raife, to high thaokfgiving, 
Prailing aloud the giver and his gift. 

Pari cf CHORFS Now our happy fcaft hath ending 

While ttic fun in heaven defcending 

Sees us gathered round a light 

Bom to cheer his vacant night. 

Praifing him to-day who came 

Bearing far his heavenly fiame : 

Came to crown our king's defire 

With his gift of golden fire. 

Siimehorut My heart, my heart is freed. 

Now can I fing, I loofe a (haft (toxa. my bow, 

A fong from my heart to heaven, and watch it fpeed. 

It revels in the air, and ftraight to its goal doth go. 

I have no fear I praife diftinguifhing duly ; 
I praife the love that I love and I worlhip truly, 
Goodnefs I praife, not might, 
Nor more will I fpeak of wrong, 

■But 
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But ot lovlngkiodnefs & right ; 

Aad the god of my love (hall rejoice at the found of my fong. 

I praife him whom I have feen. 
As a man he is beautiful, bleading prime & youth. 
Of gentle aod lovely mien. 
With the flep and the eyes of truth, 
As a god, — O were I a god, but thus to be man .' 
As a god, I fct him above 

The reft of the gods j for his gifts are pledges of love. 
The words of his mouth rare 6* precious. 
His eyes' glance & the Onile of his lips are love. 

He is the one 
Alone of all the gods. 
Of righteous Themis the lofty-fpirited fon. 
Who hates the wrongs they have done. 
He is the one I adore. ' 

For if there be love in heaven with evil to cope, — 
And he promifed us more & more, — 
For what, what may we not hope ? 

ODE My foul is drunk with joy, her new delire 
In far forbidden places wanders away. 

Her 
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Her hopes with free bright-coloured wings of fire 

Vpon the gloom of thought 

Are failing out. 

Awhile they rife, awhile to reft they foftly fall. 

Like butterflies, that flit 

AcroTs the mountains, or upon a wall 

Winking their idle lans at pleafure ftt. 

O my vague defires ! 
Ye lambent Barnes of the foul, her offl^mng fires : 
That are my foul herfelf in pangs fublime 
RiGng and flying to heaven before her time : 

What doth tempt you forth 
To melt in the fouth or Aiiver in the frofty ncNth i 
What feek ye or find ye in your random fiying. 
For ever foaring aloft, fearing and dying ? 

Joy, the joy of flight ; 
They hide in the fun, tbey flare and dance in the night. 
GcHte up, gone out of light — and ever again 
Follow frefh tongues of fire, frefh pangs of pain. 

Ah ! could I control 
Thefe vague delires, thefe leaping flames of the foul : 

Could 
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Could I but quench the &re, ab ! could I ftay 

My foul that flieth, alas, and dieth away ! [E»ter tther fttrt afcb. 

Part tf CHOR. Here is wood to feed the fire — 

Never let its flames expire. 

Sing ye ftill while we advance 

Round the fire in mcafurcd dance. 

While the Tun in heaven defending 

Sees our hapf^ feaft have ending. 

Weave ye ftill your joyous fong. 

While we bear the wood along. 

Stmicbonu But O return. 

Return thou flower of the gods ! 

Remember the limbs that toil and the hearts that yearn. 

Remember and foon return ! 

To jffofper with peace & skill 

Our hands in the works of pleafure, beauty & ufe. 

Return, and be for us ftill 

Our fliield from the anger of Zeus. 

And be, if he raife his arm in anger to fmite thee, 
And think (01 the good thou haft done with pain to requite thee. 
Vengeance I-heard thee tell. 

And 
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And the curfe I take for my owo. 
That bis place is prepared in hell. 
And a greater than he fhall hurl him down from his throne. 

Down down from his throne ! 
For the god who fhall rule mankind from the deathlefs skies 
By mercy and truth fhall be known, 
In love and peace (hall arifc. 
For him, — if again I hear him thunder above, 
O, then, if I crouch or ftart, 
I will prefs thy lovingkindnefs more to my heart. 
Remember the words of thy mouth rare & precious. 
Thy heart of hearts and gifls of divine love. 



Ttttfndon^ i88i. 
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